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ere the music of a parallelism of actual life as It then cumbed to the one fixed obsession of matically, 
•stra melted Into the confronted her. It took on an added his life. open to j* 

iKales singing in Ava- poignancy, a clumsy symbolism which His secretary, who also happened desolatioc 
They had their being more and more appealed to her. And to be his son-in-law. apprehended that the rest t 

th**ir own a world now she could prolong the parallel, surrender and tried to forestall it. fatigue, 

nfinitely remote from She could make the coinidence com- "Say. Chief, you're not going to try who was 
n who watched them plete. The chance to do that would to sit through two hours of barn- mother, 
and tragic eyes. It come when she stood before young storming like that, he demanded, woman I 

hkh she herself had Craswell. In his tin spurs and his trying to elbow the great manager weariness 

ut of which she had Mexican sash and his burnt umber back from the steady stream ebbing ■ 

makeup, with her slx-sliooter in her in through the narrow foyer. ' 

hand. Into that six-shooter, before "They re getting the thing over, an- 
every performance. Hunkie Hoppe. Jounced the older and wiser man '°'‘ a *‘ “ 
who acted as props, duly thrust his "and i. s always worth while seeing *£££ “ 1 
half-dozen blank cartridges. It would how they do their trick. W e re here , 


HE idea came to her one night under Pictou and Klbbell and had I have a new vehicle ready for produc 

when she was unable to sleep. I’|f>^ w ‘th O'Neill and Modjeska and tlon. 

.. . the elder Barrymore. And even Bud-' 1 

It came sharp as an arrow ansk |, the Breat Budanakl, then In 
through the drumming tent of the first flush of his success as a pro- I 'T' L - 
akefulness. She would kill Wal- duclng-manager. had considered her 

for the American tour of the younger 
raswell. Salvini. 

vas the only way out. It was But that was five months before her they 
le possible escape from that ac- ? au ?. , ’' er Anada was born. And Cos- whlc 
. . , terella. Buffering from and terrified by hi . 

lated agony of hopelessness h ls second hemorrhage, had to be p 


* * * * 

cpHEY were neither 

nor subtle, these tawdry produc- 
tions so hastily coopered together, but 
were prepared for audiences 
were neither subtle nor so- 
cated. For the KInsella Amuse- 
Company shunned the larger 
centers as the coyote shuns a 
ment. There were times. It is 
when this threadbare 
scuttled into a I " 

grapevine circuits. 1 

For two bitter years she wrestled P? rt ‘hey "outlawed" i.. 

with her school, doing what she could districts, resting content to synchro- both by " the ’ hal 
to support a dying husband and a nl *f . w “h ‘he country f4i r and re- dishabille back-sti 
dying home. After Costerella's death malntng satisfied to milk the frontier In which Goldie 
she joined a road company, which dis- towns and the mushroom centers usu- heavy's wife, m 
banded at Sacramento. At San Fran- a '*y given over to the "burleyque" or and most unwelc 
cisco she. joined another company ‘he movies. They played in "opera But his passion f 
working its way deviously but stub- houses overlooking market squares seemed a fixed 01 
bornly eastward. It was an unaav- and 1,1 town hall auditoriums with a caught step will 

ory company playing an unsavory * ts jr too narrow for their sets, and motley. He settle^ .... ,. 

farce. Its paraded indecencies pro- dingy theaters where a lone piano went contentedly on with his work 
vlded a strange setting for a young tnumper was often enough respon- When not busy his nose was in a 


sophisticated 


erance with which one teaches an protectively taught herseir to aerioe. 
eager but awkward puppy to walk But in spite of her iron will she found 
upright and speak for a biscuit. the thwarted ghosts of her youth 

Wallie Craswell — for by this time stirring in their graves. And her 
they were all calling him Wallie — suf- sense of frustration was a double- 

company fered acutely during his first few edged one. For the very bouudless- 

booking on one of the weeks with the Kinsella Amusement ness of this love which she was 
^but for the most Company. He w-as a dignified and compelled to watch from the side- 

.1 " in the remoter reticent youth, and he was shocked lines of life touched her with envy. 

‘ of promiscuous It was something she had never ep- 


♦. lornly back into a pretense al the play u| , t „ n |ght: Vo 
e-A more Intimate note of iheir earlier uv er strong' 

Kj . years For this girl with the barrl- -wi.v" asked the 

- rui:-'" elded eyes was, after all. her own needle" in and out thri 

SC * daughter, flesh of her flesh and bone thin silk 

of her hone As mueli as life hud "Because Hudanski' 

■ robbed her of the equipment lo ei- She looked up 

., Me her this self - ontalned 

’■ > young woman with the timorously "Who's Hudanski?' 

■ audacious will of youth was the only turning the stocking 

■ thing she had ever loved. Hunkn-. who 

. . ' It was no easy thing to break the of the Hudson, groai 

, -- - habit of silence which had grown up "Who's Budanski? 

between them. But she could afford tisin' yourself as a 
r ^99Bfet io *>« patient; she was even compelled might as well say wle 

- lo be pa «<*n«- There were days ciur- or who's Shakespeare 
* ' 'Sk WHBC ing that quiet courtship for lost con- ski? Say. just pipe 

* -• V lidences. w hen the older woman would your mother. glrlP-. 

•I* * -.Ml And >ounger ■taring »t her with *• > 

ha- ton 

‘If" i e'-’ «S e? before that cool and level star- of by should I ha\< 

«81lBii8SBg SBSgg » u r 1 1 ■ f \ The girl fi • - r. — l' 1 " - ' 

made t.r ih.rk of re,r>.:. .old 1 ■ t 

„ ms-.. ' ,f ; - If ■ balanced in her hand. H,. *,,*.- Und.insk 

WSsMPfa* *A A vl It it h. r gr. -t. r d.PI . - » • -• ■ >" 1 •' f "' 

Sj »"<' more definite problems to I- • ' " d J. 

faced. She felt the need, from the 7™' " w a s the 

first, of foreshadowing the use of J"* ‘ hln '' Bas ,he 
, STAGE ILLUSION AND LIFE ITSELF her solid shot. Judgment demanded .~,, pn , ...... . 

SAVING THE MIMIC DAUGHTER OF some reasonable excuse for that mix-- Heman 

ER. t ing up of balls with blanks for a Tmoatlent Hunkle ' 


But there were times when such and a huzzar's jacket of blue and £%.* ' - aV ds/fA , 

Imposed The gold, she compelled to 

world did that when It went feeder and props to a trick musician. 

There were times From this Intolerable she 

times to small parts In a fa ]■ 

enemy company at lavs Angeles There. ,TM 

or In the she once more attached 4B 

life would smoulder in ruins herself to a road company moving : ; ? 

And young Wallie Craswell was the east. t s - 

her He was an York time had doubly ifl 

already forgotten It no place for 

his In (he hour that hun- 

i loseness. she had regarded herself gered most for It she awakened to SB ’.flB , »- AaBLw- 1 / .vl-V 

as helpless. She had not been able the devastating knowledge that she 'ix" : ' .f" “ , *“-3k5‘ "A "fi 

to fight him as life had taught her could live only in regions remote from ■ # ’1 ' 

to fight Even her hatred for him was ,t So the road swallowed her up 3 '• If . Vw-T-Jt JU 

shot through with a perverse pity again It swallowed her up us lonely A ’ NM0' jWk< .,?fW 

touched by envy. He was. in many sea routes swallow up a lonely craft Ml . jL Sp'M * J^.W- P 1 '. .Y/B 

ways, little more than a boy. But intent on unseen ports. And lom-' ! ' c «, iSssW.-. ' f ? ' ’ /.f.' 

with the unconslderlng quick rru- herly she adventured up and down 

city of youth he had come trampling the sordid byways of the theatrical ' <» . 

through the one jealously guarded world's hinterland, taking what she i' 

Inclosure In her dusty courtyard of could get. enduring what she had to Ok IBB » f. $ ~J * 

failure. And with that lost to her, face, but forever scheming and fret- >> * - ^ 

there was nothing left in life. ting for something better. Her am- ^ J. . • i i I 1 ** .• ; • 

* * * * bltlon. being instinctive, was an un- —A- ■*; l-S ji pf S: 

■ reasoning one. It refused, accord- ttlwiilTi i ti "'i*" i i i ,- * ” '"ifii T 

S HE warned herself that she must ingly. to accept defeat. She had set — ■ - 1 1 1 1 - ■ 

think straight about It all. though out In the world to be a great actress. gHE HAD TO FASHION MAKE-BELIEVE IN 
H h.cn harried of late hv the From * h « flrsl - in hor Mfr et soul of BLENDED. UNTIL HER DIZZV BRAIN STOOD C 
d b en harried or late > gou i s , she carried the conviction that THAT TAWDHY MELODRAMA SHE WAS SAVING 
f losing, her power to think s h e had the makings of a great 

tt. That fear had begun to actress In her. With a man like Bud- sible for the entire entr-acte music. I book, and a 

her just as she had been ans *<* behind her. for example, she They traveled light, carrying merely showed on hi 

d for vears bv the fear of los- ‘ oul ? ®***> » how « h J I " ? few trunks of props and costumes, sella's reluctance to discuss w ith him ! together, the girl* and" he. But he the authentic. But her chance came 

r memorv It had haopened to ?X e lL ook * d ' And , Jil. w ^ arter ! n «. Passes wlth the local hard the influence of the curtainless stage had nothing more than a trim figure with sudden unexpectedness when. In 

LTnn. L Vtnck actress And a " . ,ho .* e J T- * f e h kept V *, a <l '* ,er 2» the “se «t those im- on the structure of the Elizabethan I and a fresh young face. And he had making a long jump through a roun- 

s getting old car,l „ ‘ n \ ar j e i y ^ SS;, h *K 0 SS^S P L e d n ’7^ n 'r ded ln d ‘helr rural dramas drama. But she was more actively I no slightest wish to become an actor. Try of roiling plain and jack pine, 

s getting old. week by week and month by month and borrowing red plush parlor sets interested In the fact that he “sized She found that out when she so dis- thev were held un with a hot-box 

ly and pal "* u ^ ^It’„'„»ht.r he with ,hat Ka,he I ,ne kinsella was on from the accommodating undertaker up" well with Anada Kinsella. that I creetly and guardedly sounded him Thev emerged from their dusty day 

h £1 ,our ' And long had the hoofs of ad- who happened to sell furniture as a their conjunction had already given Ion the matter His ambition was coach Tandered Tbout the r-«kv 

n hands crossed on her breast, verslty beaten on her broken body sideline. They did not greatly worry a touch of freshness to some of the ' to have a sheep ranch In the foot- hIodps and watched two campers 

if“im t deHb e e V rarene8s jhT went iHiVS J* 1 .' 5 !. ,h ® when buslnes ® wa « bad. for their caste jaded old scenes, and that they seemed I hills, a three -romned wickiup to rest empty' brand-new ^tx-shooters af a 

arlm deliberateness she went „e * was compact and their outlay was to go placidly on with their work | in at night and a broncho to ride by ginger ale bottle which had been tied 

h f'r withou ' of ‘lie nonsense which day. a roomful of books for the win- to the branch of a jackpine. Hun- 

was something beyond their ken for one might expect from the young, ter. a month of trout fishing for the kle Hoppe, having disinterred a couple 

time and experience had long since Day by day Wallie Craswell learned summer, and a bit of shooting up in of his shooting iron* from the corn- 

""" | " ow _j e “L “ , wa " *,? f now , ® r "?°‘ 11 w “ not lh « mountains for the autumn. That pany's arsenal, bought a box ofcart- 

,r," ce .,“" d P JL.J a “ L° , K - ln 1 ! llat h ?. rd a , nd hect,c ■chool. was his future. And that, she knew, ridges from the campers and one by 

'es. » favorite. And even a newly appro- before he achieved a convincing was the placid and ox-like existence one they Joined in the contest and 

^“tinder hand, for j k o n ?wo' t" UK o, prct * D *f. at composure. It , he had been whispering into the ear took pot-shots at the bottle. They 

— - too-tender hands for a «etk or two w an not long, either, before he worked of her daughter. That was the ^heenv VAr » .till nennerinr ineffert u illv at 

prompt and prolonged patter of ap- underwent mysterious harden in* pror surprisingly well with Anada Kin- bait he wasdansllnfr before the Jlr! 5h£r swavInKtarief whenareieat“d 

ess .vrr. ESSrS 

»« nd^fiil/^fof their * s t r 1 c , Ty S5,e # . f £t h &? kn ZZ* ot^uVrT^ S^c'k , 

""the claws behind its velvet. So she They modernized "East Lynne" and Ing it. So. besides throwing an air of glare and vulgarity m' Tllttle tinsel * " V 

was led discreetly otT In the face of gave "Ingomar" ln cheesecloth tunics, youth into the dust-laden old dramas world of tinsel excitements * * * * 

her determination to repeat a piece They did "Romeo nnd Juliet" with through which they wandered with Already she had escaped from that r-ATHERINE KINSELLA was the 

which had already met with such un- gratuitous comic relief and In the a preoccupied detachment all their world In spirit If not Fn bodv And K , . *1. ““““' . / , 

mixed approval, and the wooden old midst of Grand Rapids factory furnl- own. they brought Into it an occa- the thing that impressed thetraeie- Iaat to ®°' Sk * pre,ende4 lo be 
melodrama went on Its wooden old ture. and gave Saumet's “Gladiator." sional breath of power. And Kath- eyed watcher was the incommiinl.'a- dtooplng down to -tie a shoelace: But 

wa >- mad2*the*unkno5n r Sarmet' t’nrn in^his heVsti^'o^'IfeM r Ka " !° con * ra,ulale | ble happiness of the girl, the happl- while In that position she was actu- 

z * z • made the unknown. Sat.met turn in his herself on getting at so modest a ' ,(■■« u-si.-s ,v, - — Ti.k— .k- , 

grave— with tin swords and clanking figure a Juvenile who could do a little age nor the wish to share wfth°her alIy p,ckinK up <rom the ^ round a 

tjLT that precious moment of ap- girdles of cow-chain. But most of all more than merely pa ss muster. mother They were so happy oYe p "*‘°»* ball cartridge which one of 

^ plause had brought home to Kath- the> reveled In westerns, westerns lor even then she was utterly two of them, that they betrayed It a the campers had tossed carelessly 

er.ne Kinsella a fact which she had “Lir^c'reakiSg s*{ul^ “"Ihe^rm^^XlSu. ‘of | fhe^^-VrT'SugglnV’', heTr'VecJer 5^ a " d ' PU * h ' d “ hUrr ‘ edl> d0W " 

hitherto overlooked. It announced to joints swathed in a merciful smoke Anada's more rigorous moods of pre- wa» as plafif^f light now tn ?he 

her that in the little body which had screen of cartridge blanks Through occupation, of her silences and her keen-eyed older woman socovcrVlv 

proved so .rkaomc and I so pro.onged aT^Sl^Ty ‘.S^g 

a burden she possessed an unde- Kett |„ K hla daily round of hisses, the electric in the air. something elusive SLv f„r ‘ hr^iint “ K ! r * 

veloped theatrical possibility. Her heavy his dally round of laughs, and and stirring and unfathomable But through her dailv and niVhrig 

daughter could be trained for "kid " ‘he Ingenue her daily round of ap her eya fell on nothing definitely sus- oV wofk wfth the feeUng of silent aSd 

parts, and from those she could grad- , ve . rv . ,,u,e of n i?fe r 

uate Into Juveniles, and from the In- time playing juvenilts in her mothers She did not understand, indeed, un- I hi ^ that her daughter 

genue and soubrette she could climb company. She was playing these t or- til the irrefutable evidence of it came „ b y the uncomrofed exaltation 

into leads. And some day. perhaps, malized youthful parts with a fresh- from the sheet of paper which she “ hic £ - h " ' ometlmeacani Lht ■ i . 1.1 — ffiyr ? ■ , 

she might be the great artiste which ness and a quiet ardenc, which found folded together and pinned on brooding anS harri^deH f.c.^ fr om the . 


back over it. trying to muffle her Tha t change came about when her 
stark wakefulness with its merciful daughter Anada was a trifle over four 
trailing veils, so that she saw yet yeara old The c hUd. taught prema- , „„, e 

did not He. the oblong of light turely to lisp a few lines of which she I taught them 1 

thrown by a street lamp on the had no ac tual comprehension, t ' 

broken plaster of the celling above carr |,. d on In “A Daughter of Midas." I favorite, auu 
her. Througlt the thin partition of said her piece, and smiled engagingly priated vehicle, 

that sordid temperance hotel on a at tho audience. The result was a 

sordid street of a sordid town she ... 

could still hear the intemperate hi- 
larity of the four road salesmen at „ 
their eternal stud-poker ln the next reC ognize d as friendly. 

room. l?u: a -cV_- — — — r* 1 - - - • •• - 

Into their noise, as it had done at 
first when she got up about mlgnight 
and took her five grains of sulphonal. 

And .lose to her throbblngly wake- 
ful body she could hear, monoton- 


Budanski slouching low In bis 
seat, made a movement which the 
man sitting bcsivle him accepted as 
one of annoyance. But the yi.uiiB-r 
man. the next inon**nt. realized Ins 
mistake. For he could h. ar Budan- 
ski's whisper in the darkness 
••My God." breathed the Napoleon 
of tile stage, "that woman can net 
"She's sure tearing It off." acknowl- 
edged young LoeBcr. with his eyes 


From that day figure was unquenchably girlish, and besieged by the sheriffs posse, thrusts ad 't. i- , ?w ? ' 1 . ,nde ?. < !.' 

lived for her- she had the trick of appearing actor- into the girl's hand in the third act i he J ee,h ,h * ‘ tdiaelty with 

ter. From her able in any costume, however thread- | of "The Road Agent's Revenge." It *“! c ” ahe knew the girl w-ould pro- 
sillent bare, and In any scene, however trivial, was supposed to be a message calling ‘ ect her secret, the troubled watcher 
irans- S he bad not been guarded in vain. She for help, written under great tension. „ c , d lo *>ve the two of them their 
frugal was beginning to break into womanhood H was customarily a mere stage • n " a ' ™»nee. She had practically de- 
lower wl ‘h that miraculous virgin white of the scrawl, a dash or two of a pen across cl< >ed to call thr,m into her dressing 
•an to Pood Illy ‘hat flowers but a hand's the paper. But it did not escape J" 001 ’’ a P ,j ,av f ** out w 'l‘b them. But 
•uleed breadth above the slimy and festering Katherine Klnsella's attention that ln - 'he half-light at the end of a stack 
K • She knew life with- the young outlaw in chaps, as he c , f d V sl> " P""? 1 fram * a that afternoon 

‘ ' She stood a wrote that message, slowed down the , ,e happened to catch sight of them 
tempo of the action bv inditing actual L" ea f M other s arms. It was the 

J_ . . „• paoer . it an- first '"T 1 ^ she had ®een any such thing 

noyed her. at first, and then it puz- “P 'beir part. The sight of It went 
zled her. And then it began to worry ‘"rough her like a spear. It warned 
For after the act she caught b er °‘ mo ''o things than one. She 
sight of Anada tucking the scrap of kn * w - ‘ben. that it was already too 
paper tenderly into her bodice. ,a * e for words. And she knew. re-‘ 

She knew better than to ask about ntemberlng the headstrong blindness 
Her daughter, she remembered. youth, that the temporary armi- 
had her privacies of life which she ?" r '’ “b*** 1 her could not go on for 
insisted on being respected. But the lon K- bome night she knew, the girl 
older woman bided her time. Long would no longer be there, 
after midnight, when the girl was , ^" d *"« harried watcher waited, 

asleep beside her, she Rot up out of helpless to avert the Inevitable. She 

t.J and quietly pursued her search, waited until that night of lucid sieep- 

She found the paper pinned where It mssness. with the light of the street 

would rest over her daughter's heart. * amp on ‘be broken ceiling and the 

And it was a love message. "Even ribald sounds of merriment assailing 

now." were the words written there, her through the thin partition of her 

"I can't help saying Just these three fheap temperance hotel when, through 

words: I love you." ‘he strangling fog of her hopeless- 

Katherine Kinsella studied it with ness struck the flash of her final 
a sort of terror surging through her chance, the chance that would come 
....... -, own tired heart. This was followed *° ber when she had killed Wallie 

uncut. I sella, as she examined the sun-browned | by a sense of betrayal, and this in *" ra *®r*"-. . , , 

world face with the clean-cut profile and the | ‘‘"■n by a sense of futility. Her first And she went about, once that 

' • took him forllfPuise was to act. ana to act with night of troubled thought was over. 

* • ‘decision. hugging her own secret to her breast. 

But the more she brooded over the * * * * 

_ _ situation the more she realized her tI _ _ 

ten a drama of Alaska in the days of helplessness. She knew her daughter 'T'Hfc.RE was no need for undue 

„..J _ :... i-t. well enough to understand that if she haste, she kept reminding herself, 

try-out. at least a reading summarily dismissed young Craswell HaH ,e. Indeed, was the one thing she 

advice from an actress of the girl would go with him. They ... , . _ 

experience and reputation. were already united in a campaign of would have to guard against. For 

Katherine Kinsella read the dreamy- deception against her. To talk to she must see to It that her tracks 
eyed youth's Alaska drama. She read them singly was equally out of the were covered at every step of the 
It at considerable personal sacrifice of question. She had nothing to say to 
time and energy. And when he came ' them that would be understandable, way. 

back the next day she was quite open from the viewpoint of reason. They She knew by this time exactly how 
and motherly with him. She explained knew nothing of life as she had It was to be done. It would happen 
to him that It was an extremely clever come to know It. And an emotional In the last act of "The Range Wolf." 
play, but that It wasn't practical. It appeal was out of the question. It I where the innocent flower of the 
had a great deal of promise, but what was beyond her. It would never reach rancho, impersonated by Anada. was 
he most needed. If he was going on at the self-contained girl who had built about to be despoiled by the schem- 
that sort of thing, wu actual stage up a bout her young life Its laborious ! ing young Mexican already played 
experience. Then he d know better how walls of reserve. And there was the some half-dozen times by Wallie 
to get his people on and off, and he'd added danger of precipitating what Craswell himBelf. Katherine Kinsella 


"Watch Iter gun-play: 1 ' retorted 
Budanski. Intent on the stage. 

He did not fully und. rstanrt whm 
was taking place there. But this do! 
nut greatly disturb him. He was less 
ut the moment, in the 
themselves titan in the 
i those movements 
What held hint was 
nulness about it 


interested, 
movements 
manner in 
were earned out 
the precious air of g' 
all. the stark convincingness of the 
world-weary mother so grimly Intent 
on delivering tier daughter from evil. 
He nursed the suspicion that this final 
flower of stage eharaeterizatlon was 
lost on tlte audience about him. That 
audience asked only for the easier 
thrill and the more obvious effect 
But this overlooked flowering "f ar- 
tistry was tlte lonely blossom he had 
onee" searehed the world for. and had 
but rarely found. He seldom searehed 
for it among what Loes.-r called the 
hush leaguers, for lie had long elung 
to a pet theory that five continuous 


when, without abashment, she had tr.i» . a waters of a swamn 

hcen able to take that body in her sacrifices to the end that little Anada * , ,^7^ did. 

arms, when the love which turned to might have reading and dancing les- wltnpw( Q f ,h P m0 st sordid of sex-in - 1 1 - -• 

a foolish ache in her heart had been S& s ' t “ v f yl “‘ d ^‘‘’at'^hich'"*"’!!'^?-- ‘Hgues without seeming to waken to I vv-ords on"his _ sheet "of 
able to expend itself in simple and *"° r,a *" a * ,® np , d,a their actual significances. There had 1 

satisfying services. But the impal- P ,a y^* none of her fat * ,e ^ s ta!ent b€en dev< . Ioped j n hcr not on | y an cx- 

pable yet ponderous defenses of girl- f ? r „ “ r! ‘ of ^ordinary capacity for self-esteem hut ; he r. 

hood had grown up about the child, cheap hotels and the odors of cheaper also an extraordinary gift of self-sum- - 
Mysteriously the reserves of woman-* rooming houses she taught the girl c | ency Even her own mother regarded 
hood had widened between them. And what it seemed best to teach her. She hor ag unemotional. Then the awaken- 
the girl, while chained to her very opened up to her the new world or jnR . came . And for the second time i it 
side, had escaped her. She had the printed word, and schooled her In Katherine Klnsella's carefully balanced ' 
escaped for the time being. But there poise and tone and gesture-gesture WO rld went tumbling down about her 
were relinquishments which Kath- always outward and always from the ears 

erlne Kinsella would not and could thorax — and directed her reading and it began, as so many of life's momen- 
not endure. Rather than lose what guarded her movements. But it was tous things begin, without being ob- 

little remained of her life she would al lh * theater more than anywhere served and without any betrayal of Its , . . 

kill Wallie Craswell. else she watched over the child. She possibilities. It began when the Kin- 1 n 

She went back to the beginning of sentineled those troubled lines until I sella Amusement Company was playing 
that life again, as though in tracing ‘be company fell Into the habit of a cow-town in the foothills, and Kath- 
Its course she might find the secret speaking of her as "The She-Llon" erine Kinsella was waylaid In the ro- 
of her failure as an actress and a and realized there was to be neither tunda of the Commercial Hotel by a 
mother. Her father, she recalled, trifling nor profanity in the neigh- young man who seemed scarcely out of 
had failed ln the same way. her borhood of the precocious young lady his teens. He was a dreamy-eyed but 
father, the black-face comeiian who still In ringlets, with her ardent somewhat frightened young man. with 
had always secretly hungered to play young eyes glued to a book. ,a sombrero in one hand and a roll of 

"Othello." But Instead of starring in Her heauty at that time was more manuscript in the_other. Katherine Kln- 
Shakespeare he had become the lesser that of promise than of fulfillment. |r"~ 

light in the minstrel team of Raht But already she had lived in a 

and Flynn. She had held that failure of her own. singularly detached from back-brushed tawny hair, 
against him. after she herself had ap- ‘hat loose-jointed little world which a cowboj from one of the outlying 
reared in "Blue Jeans" and "The gyrated about her. And beside her al- ranches. But he proved to be a teacher 
County Judge" at the age of seven, ways was the untiring watch-dog of in_a nearby pr ?i ri * A d " 

pe^rance'as an I >ngVnue*in'"The 1 Char: U ^ 

t lta mb I g u otts- 1 deprl vat Ion* h ad "in* no fod^Vo ?-S5T thV £ I - da '°‘‘>* advice- fram "an actress o? j the gir, would go. with him. 

way interfered with her professional morrow. All her eggs were now In 
plans. Front "The Charity Ball" she one basket, and it was her duty to 
passed on to small parts In "Frou- fee ‘hat this basket was treated with 
Frou" anil "Fedora." Then she be- respect. 

came soubrette in summer stock at Not that the struggle, for it was a 
Peek's Island and later at Indianapo- struggle, was all selfishness on Kath- 
lls. When she returned to New York erlne Klnsella's part. She loved the 
It was Frohman himself who put her girl, even though her love was a 
on at the Old Lyceum, where only 111 Jealous and unreasoning one. She was 
luck at the last moment elbowed her all that life seemed willing to 
out of a part in "Trelawney of the leave her. Besides being the only 
Wells." She forgot her disappoint- link with the past she became the 
ment. the next summer, by busying custodian of the older woman s hopes. 


stepped, for a great fire had burned was a tank-tovv ner stumbling into a 

that day In her body, and now a great I bit of work which Impressed hint as 

weariness had taken its place. But startlingly close to his final word in 

there was to be no turning back, stagecraft. It was a role with rigidly 

Whatever It might cost her that imposed restrictions, just as it was a 
night, she was going to save what performance with equally established 
remained of her house of life. limitations. But. as far as it went. It 

Budanski. sitting low in his seat, was perfect Tlte woman had lost her- 
wlth his ruminative eyes half dosed, self in Iter part. 

watched the act end and the curtain "There's greatness in that." he said 
come down. aloud. 

•T remember that old bird." he said, she was getting It over He could 
as mother and daughter perfunctorily see that by the love which softened 
took an entirely perfunctory curtain her face as site turned to her daughter. 
f* 11 ,.'.' .."a^i* Kinsella — Kather- And he could see it again in the steei- 

Kinsella. She cried all over the co | d i illP s of hate which hardened Iter 
office furniture to get into my first bal- flarc | d mouI h as she turned dellb- 
vinl cast. That must have been well pratp , y back lo thp youth who stood 
over firteen years ago. so perilously between that daughter 

* * * ♦ and herself. She w-as stretching the 

yOUNG Lower verified his chiefs ^ S^ku^, ^ Ur 

spectacular memory for names of pretense at hesitation. It impressed 
the past. Then he looked back at the him as the deliberateness of the well- 

1 trained hand grown sure of its tool, 
grown contemptous of its cutting edge. 
She was even giving depth to a situ- 
ation primarily shallow, for what con- 
fronted him was no mere demirep sod- 
den with crime, cheaply shooting 
where shooting was called for. but a 
woman of emotion darkly stirred, only 
too tragically aware of what awaited 
her. yet driven against her will to 
the final resort of force where force 
was i spelled her only avenue of escape from 
' the intolerable. 

He could see this even by the way 
she handled her fir. arm. by her fur- 
tive movements of conceal man t until 
the impending last moment. For she 
gave the impression of being afraid of 


woman being shut off from his view 
by the lowering curtain. 

"She's got a great face,” he ven- 
tured. 

“Great for what?” 

“It strikes me as a pretty good face 
for that countess of ours when 'Monte 
Carlo' goes on." 

The man beside him moved Impa- 
tiently. 

"I want an actress, not a face, 
his sharp retort. 

Yet during the second act he sat 
with a troubled look on his own face. 

He was unwilling to withdraw an 
opinion once expressed, and averse 
even to Its secret revision. But there . 
yeas something about the Kinsella -the weapon, as though Intent on con- 
woman that disturbed him. He had eealing It as much from her own eit-s 
contempt enough for the base coin in as from ner victim's. It was the tn- 
which she was bartering. But that strument of murder, and murder, after 
woman, even against his will, was all. was murder. She must have hated 
getting under his skin. the thought of it. behind all her Iron 

Katherine Kinsella was oblivious to will. And that human dread of a 
this. Just as she was oblivious to his dreadful act tended to humanize her 
presence there. She knew little, indeed, to the spectator. Even when the len- 
’of what was taking place about her. B j on was at its highest, for all the 
An immense preoccupation possessed retarded tempo of those over-delib- 
her. All consciousness was cen- erate movements of her. It seemed 

like a crowning touch when her face, 
under Its plastering make-up. became 
cadaverously colorless. It seemed a 
miracle of will, to the nsrrowed-eycd 
Budanski, that her face and lips could 
(Continued on Eighth l'agc.J 


step as she walked back, to the coach 
platform, from which they were now 
he "fat" part of calling for her to'huny. But she 
one of the few knew that no one had seen that mov e- 
ctress who had ment and she knew that ehe nad 
manipulation of come into possession of the one thing 
ns could get a essential to the carrying out of her 
er. This mother plan. She was armed to strike now. 


In Denver, where she met Costerella. teens she became her confidante and j t wag then young Walt 
Oosterella had made love to her as she her companion. Tney shared their wc j] surprised her by asking to 
had never been made love to before, bard and febrile lives v 18 *. they j nto h er company. She stuc 
She was a woman of twenty then, continued to share their hard and with a narrowed eye, at that un 
but she was already thinking of her transitory beds. They had no secrets request, for she had many t 
future. And this olive-skinned or- from each other. consider. More than once, of 

chestra leader with the fiery spirit As the girl advanced toward break-* world-weary hop-head who pret 
and the tubercular flush had talked ing womanhood the studious-eyed handle her male Juveniles had 
much of what they might do together, mother began to discern the possi- the buggy** and further 
She even remembered the hot after- billtles for which she had hoped. By already sadly disjointed 
noon when he had actually asked her this time the older woman was a This apolloeBque and bl 
to marry him. the hot afternoon when star, if such worlds as hers could be comer. on the other hand, 
their matinee performance was so re- said to hold stars, for she was the boy. 

peatedly interrupted by the cavern- nominal head of the Kinsella Amuse- at, ---- - - - ---- — — = 

nus vumpinr of the sleepy soo lion ment Company. Besides being its head his impersonal studious eyes. He had. 
ju^t outside the open-doored theater, she was also its sustaining spirit, for as well, a voice with timbre to it. He J 
II seemed a very long time ago. her years of varied stage work, much could be tar l - 

Btit it was momentous, because it was as It may have cheapened Iter, had acknowledge 

thz> first hie mistake of her life also left her a most dexterous utility fifteen dollars a week, the precise,---, 

the first big mistaae or ner me. “ omdn . she com,,. at a pinch, plaj amount which his teaching had been poUonian youth 


* * * * motner. ior n wi 

the production z 

S O Katherine Kinsella became dis- roles where th< 

creet. silently and reptlliously f row " ° ld ln * 

. , . . . second-hand em* 

discreet. She waited and watched. Kenulne thrill of 
She studied the situation. She held was represented ; 
an the key. now. which opened the door- ‘be settlement, t 

ce. way to a hundred earlier enigmas, her* truT rela Dorn 

w ‘ She began to understand the meaning two acts of tan 

—But she found him’gSd ? Q | of the girl's lassitude, the warmer and ‘^ue she mut 

with his clear-cut young face and I quirked flow of color to the smooth daughter from a 

• * — — - - ‘cheek which the rawest of makeup acts she must ke 

w x could scarcely disfigure, the new vl- tainted bosom th 

;ht something, and he had brat a in her deepening voice as she she dare not d 

his willingness to work for declaimed the once tawdry lines of last .act, r™n lil 

* -* 'her tawdry love scenes with the ap- nothing to her. 

*; : who moved about, pent up flood. S 

after making his exit, like a man in a then, and at the 
dream. she shoots the „ 

For they were in & dream, the two grandee, shoots him point blank, over t 

O Katherine tonsella broke a life-long of them, the immuring and golden- through the heart, to save her daugn- his c 

- or - «„ a on .. sr jsrss ss.'”” * w ”“ ,# *" a “' s 1 ssa 

nateur. She took him on with an odd B hoddy road company with shoddy It was antique and tawdry enough, ilium! 

Irrlng of her one-sided maternal In- plays and Its shoddier dressing rooms she knew, but It held its big mo- Juncti 

met. and was unexpectedly patient and Ss'iSm w-° m“l a 3S& «°h" “v.r’SlKd foye^ oT the ^'ibbta,: Theater ran . I oTg^y aitb-e.. “ They seemed infini.cly 

mtle with 'him during his first blunder- teat which came from a to grip the house, grotesque and crude haggard eye over the frame of faded I trivial, those lines and movements with 

g weeks in that amazing new world ra fum spotlight, where the , roses as the units making up that house photographs ^fMall^y the rasMswr I vrtlch she ^soofammarjShetgs 
v- v. 1 t n «t Of stained cotton soiled may have been. And In Its accidental "The Range Wolf,' and promptly sue- able to go through with them auto- 


